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upon live writers: so don't quote it. He would not talk to me if
he thought I made notes.

Unfortunately a Mrs. [name omitted} butted in & spoiled my
preparation. His memory for recent events is getting patchy:
and it is no good springing a question upon him.

He said 'The Fables* ... oh yes ... I thought they were
excellent reading. Good/ Then he went on to talk of the rat
which found oysters upon the sea-shore, & thought they were
ships . . . and the quote from Rabelais. It was going to be quite
worth reporting . . . and then this old hen butted in: & when she
had stopped, & I asked again, he had forgotten that he had read
the fables. The truth is that a film seems to slip over his mind at
times now: and the present is then obscured by events of his
childhood. He talked next of seeing Scots Greys in a public-
house in Dorchester drinking strong ale, whose fumes made
him (aet. 6) drunken.

Fll try again in a fortnight or so. I generally see him every
other Sunday.

Many thanks for seeing Winston for me. If he moves upon
S. Hoare, S. Hoare will run obediently: it is only his propriety
which hates seeing me in the ranks. Pity it is Winston's Budget
Season. I've been unlucky for two years now.                   T.E.S.

264: TO JONATHAN CAPE
2 r .iv. 2 5.                                                                           Clouds Hill
Dear Cape, This is for your private eye, not for Savage. It's
about that clause in the contract giving you the refusal of any
subsequent book. I'm in a slight difficulty there. Any original
book: yes. But a very distinguished person's wife once asked me
if I would care to edit or 'ghost', her husband's diary, written
quite intimately before he became famous, but showing, very
wonderfully, the growth of his mind and the slow accumulation
of its knowledge. The book would be Macmillan's, in any case.1
I haven't said either yes or no: and will not, for a long time yet,
1 La Fontaine's Fable$t translated by Edward Marsh.
1 Macmillan is Thomas Hardy*s publisher.